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“NEAR MISS?” 


This comes from Joux Carver, Тос Н Commissioner in India. 


NE of the catchwords of the R.A.F. 
which has come to stay is, surely, this 
term " near miss." It describes some- 
thing which is the next best thing to a direct 
hit, and as any airman would tell you, some- 
umes it can be a very useful thing, and at 
other times a confounded nuisance. It is a 
nuisance when the target is a pinpoint affair 
and the strike is so near as to deceive the 
aimer into thinking that he has actually hit 
the target, when in actual fact he hasn't. 
The tale is told of the water distillation 
plant in Tobruk during the famous siege. 
Water was precious, and the distillery was 
therefore an important target to the enemy. 
The Italians sent over a bombing force to 
attack it and succeeded in dropping one 
bomb so close that they thought they had 
destroyed the distillery and went so far as to 
announce the fact over the wireless. In 
actual fact all they had scored was a near 
miss, leaving the machinery inside in 
perfectly good running order. Then along 
came our camouflage experts. The enemy 
thought they had scored a direct hit—very 
well, let him go on thinking so! Thereupon 
the distillery was treated to a very realistic 
“direct hit," which, from the air, looked 
absolutely like the real thing. The result 
was that from that time onwards the enemy 
left the distillery alone, happy in the thought 
that it was well and truly out of action, 
whilst underneath the * ruins” our people 
went on happily supplying the water which 
helped the garrison to accomplish its historic 
task. So there are times when near misses 
can be more of a menace, from the aimer's 
point of view, than shots which are palpably 
wide of the mark. 


It was very soon after the birth of 
Christianity that the Devil seemed to realise 
that his own frontal attacks on it were 
terribly costly. At times some of his best 
generals deserted to the other side, as Saul 
did, whilst oppression only seemed to 
produce the finest stock of martyrs the 
Church has ever known. After that it 
almost looks as if he too saw the possibilities 
of this “ near miss" technique, and instead 
of staging his own onslaughts he sought to 
deflect the aim of the Christian attack just 
that very little trifle that converted a direct 
hit into a near miss. The nearer the better, 
very often, for then he could sit back and 
laugh at people who werc quite excited with 
the thought that they were on the target: 
he knew perfectly well that they weren't. 

The centuries of Christian history are 
crammed with near misses. What a belly 
laugh the Devil must have had at times! 
Religious wars; inquisitions; massacres—all 
in the name of Chris. Men hating one 
another, in the fervent belief that they were 
serving Our Lord in the doing of it, 
and the spiritually concussed who have “ got 
religion " in such a way that one looks, in 
hope, for honest heathen. The great intoxi- 
cation of the spirit such as men witnessed at 
Penticost so often has become for us a 
manifestation of impotent heartiness which, 
whilst it may deceive ourselves, leaves the 
Devil still laughing. 

But much as the history of the Christian 
Churches is paved with near misses, none of 
us would query the truth of everything that 
Our Lord Himself taught us. It is only our 
own wretched performance that leaves so 
much room for improvement. 
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And what about Toc H itself? Are we on 
the target—or are we just plugging away 
happily in the feeling that if we aren't 
actually hitting the target we are getting 
near enough to give it a nasty fright? If 
so, then we too must be on the Devil's list of 
approved societies. But any of us who have 
been in Toc H for any length of time could 
look back on a pretty long list of near misses. 
Thinking about the future is more important 
at the moment. 


We know the aim of Toc H and we would 
submit that there is a place for such a society 
in the war which Christ began. But what if 
the difference between precept and practice 
is so great that we are forced to confess that 


we will never even look like succeeding in 
carrying out our part of the operation? IJs 
Toc H, the Half Way House, becoming 
Toc H, the Terminus—and just about as 
attractive as most termini are? If all this 
were true, then, to continue the analogy, 
shouldn’t we get off the firing point and let 
somebody else have a go? 


In Christ’s war Pinpoint accuracy is 
essential, and those who come nearest to the 
target without hitting it and yet go on 
imagining that they are hitting it may be the 
biggest menace we have to contend with. 
Those who are fondest of Toc H will be the 
first to propose and second its dissolution if 
they think that we come under that heading. 


POPERINGHE 


There is no time in Poperinghe— 

The world sped by it long ago, 

Leaving it quiet, among the fields 

Where the great horses, moving slow, 

The Pride of Flanders, turn again 

Brown furrows in the counterpane 

Of patchwork farms, now green, now grey, 
Which all belong to yesterday. 


There is no time in Poperinghe— 

Its cobbled ways go up and down, 

Its mellowed rooves are all aslant, 

And always through the drowsing town 
The rumbling wagons go, with bells 
On nodding harness, and one tells 
That schools are out when little feet 

In clogs come echoing down the street. 


There is no time in Poperingle— 
The vears have never swept away 

Its happy custonis, or its feasts, 

Its long processions grave or gav, 
With sounds of singers and a tide 

Of banners, flowing past the wide 
Old market square to glow and blaze, 
Like jewels in the narrow ways. 


The Old House, 
Popcringhe. 


There is no time in Poperinglie— 

For men in khaki come and go 

Through the great doors their fathers knew 
Of the Old House, and entering know 


That vears have left, a thing apart, 

This place where many a weary heart 
Found comfort, aud where narrow stairs 
Still lead tired minds to peace and prayers. 


‘There is no time in Po} 
Though seasons corn 
For older men with dreaming eyes 
Tramp endless roads they used to know 
То find the duckboard wavs that still 
Wind through some dank be-tunnelled hill, 
Where friend sleeps quiet with friend or foe 
Til) evening when the bugles blow. 


ringhe, 
п. seasons go— 


So wars апау come and wars may go 

But still the Flanders iiclds are green; 

And through dark streets the children go 

Yo sing the song of San Martine 

Though Flanders towns are steeped in years— 
Old battles—tales of pride and tears: 

While yet her children run and sing, 

Then time is kind to Poperinghe. 


KATHLEEN Mary DUNCAN. 


A Prayer for the United Nations 


GOD, who art Father of all, and who alone makest men to be of one mind in a house, 
we beseech Thee at this time to grant to the United Nations, by the moving in their 
midst of Thy Holy Spirit, a fuller knowledge of our brotherhood, man with man, in 
Thee. Allay all self-seeking, all hasty judgment and bitterness, and deepen in us all a sense 
of truth and equity in our dealings one with another; for the sake of Thy Son, the blessed 


Redeemer of all mankind. Amen. 
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WHAT READERS WANT: Some Replies 


NSWERS to the Editor's question in 
last month's founNar * What do 
readers want?" arc coming in and this 

month we print an instalment of those which 
have arrived in time for press. 

Before coming to these first reactions, let 
us print a letter on the same subject from 
Guernsey which reached the Editor just 
before the writer can have seen the corres- 
pondence in the March Journat:— 


I am wondering whether ‘suggestions’? about 
the set-up of the JOURNAL are welcomed. As 
an old "Toc Her, and one who has regularly 
subscribed to the JoUKNAL since initiation into the 
Family, I feel that my personal views, coupled 
with those of others with whom I have discussed 
the subject, may have some value 

J know only too well the restrictions that have 
been shackling the Јоскхм. throughout the war, 
but these have already been relaxed somewhat, 
and I consider the time ripe for a reconsidera- 
uon of principles Chrouvhout the war we have 
had reams oí the doings of Service Clubs and 
Overseas units [n ile issue of February this 
year there are iwo whole pages on ' Toc Н in 
the Lebanon ' and three pages on * Toe Н in 
Italy ’—practically one-third of the total news- 
print, and, whilst not miniunsing the justifiable 
claims of Service mutters on all Тос Н men, 
l personally feel that it is somewhat overdone. 

Many of us are beginning to feel that the wood 
15 getting hidden by ihe foliage, in other words 
that we are so constantly being bidden to admire 
and look at the things so far away that we are 
beginning to Jose some of that gripping interest 
of the problems and clifficulties which surround 
us and which are so vital to the life of all units. 

A man, whether he be Тос H or not, can 
hardly be expected to be fired with interest about 
a problem of mankind some couple of thousand 
miles away, when he is surrounded by so many 
other everyday problems which affect him 
personally—e.yv., the coal situation, the housing 
problem, shortage of supplies, child delinquency, 
etc. 

I have just two suggestions which I should 
like to make :— 

I. ‘Chat short articles should be invited from 
members and probationers, of not more than 250 
words. The abbreviated opinion of hundreds of 
теп are, I consider, of infinitely more value than 
the opinionated article of any one man. 

2. That a ‘ Correspondence Column’ should 
be inaugurated and open to all members and 
probationers (both Home and Overseas). I would 
suggest that the two centre pages of the JOURNAL 
be devoted to this change. 

{ am aware that this point may not seem quite 
so vital to Home units, who have a much greater 
chance of visiting each other, and so of hearing 
other views and having discussion on problems, 
but we in the Channel Islands are largely in the 


position of a ‘ Lone Unit.' 

Perhaps vou would feel justified in publishing 
this letter and from that seeing what reaction 
you get from the Family. L. M. CRISSELL. 

The Editor permits himself a few words 
of comment on this friendly and very wel- 
come letter. First of all, he gladly endorses 
the suggestion of a Correspondence Column 
—or pages, and invites members and proba- 
tioners, at Ноте or Overseas, to have their 
fling right away. He only asks them to 
remember that some years ago correspondence 
pages (under the heading “The Open 
Hustings) were a regular feature of the 
JounNaL. They tended to flag and even- 
tually petered out of their own accord—in 
spite (the Editor now confesses) of provoca- 
tive letters ‘inspired’ at intervals, or even 
written in the editorial office, in an effort 
to start new hares in place of the rather 
small rabbits which tended to monopolise 
the letters which came in! But nowadays 
correspondents ought to be able to find ‘live’ 
subjects without difficulty. So, go to it! 

Secondly, the writer's analysis of the 
February Journav well illustrates the Editor's 
continual dilemma. He complains that two 
items—'' nearly one-third of the newsprint ” 
—deal with subjects which are ‘Service’ 
and overseas. During the war the main 
energics of the great majority of members 
were bent on Service concerns, and there has 
been a little time-lag before these can be 
climinated from our pages. Of the two 
items he mentions, one, a Boys’ Camp in 
the Lebanon, had only just come to light 
with a visit of its chief actor, just demobbed, 
to the Editor's office: his story seemed 
unusual enough to merit two pages. The 
other, a summary of Toc H Service work in 
Italy—szill going on—was printed in recog- 
nition of our members on duty over there 
who were complaining rather loudly, and, 
it seemed to the Editor, justifiably, that their 
job had never been mentioned in the JOURNAL 
atall. And there is this to add—let us never 
forget that quite a third of Toc H (it also 
reads the JourxaL most faithfully) is over- 
seas anyway, in peace as in war. To such 
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readers the coal situation of the housing 
problem, very actual to our correspondent, 
are "things so far away.” To apply his 
own words to them—‘‘a man can hardly be 
expected to be fired with interest about a 
problem of mankind some couple of 
thousand miles away.” How to be always 
fair in every number to Manchester and Mel- 
bourne, the Channel Islands and Chile—that 
is an evergreen question. 

What about the remaining two-thirds of 
the February Journat, which, in the words 
of our correspondent, should be concerned 
with things “ which are vital to the life of 
all units?" Let us enumerate what they 
were. The first and longest article (‘ Where 
do we go from here?’) was ' commissioned ' 
by the Central Executive to ventilate what 
seemed to them ‘an urgent matter “ vital 
to the life of all units ’’; all units were asked 
to discuss it and take action upon it. 
Another article (^ The Kingdom ot God’) 
was intended to help new  units—and 
many arc springing up—to make a good start 
on the deepest foundations Toc H knows. 
A third, on * Leadership of Boys’ Clubs,’ was 
meant to get Jobmasters everywhere busy on 
one of the biggest and best of jobs. The 
fourth and last article, one page, gave some 
entirely practical tips about running Toc H 
mectings: it was intended originally for 
Toc H in the Middle East but it applies 
equally all over the world. All of these were 
written by members, three out of four were 
very short. 

The Editor freely admits that there was 
no ‘ Branch news’; no purely local problems 
were discussed—and probably many readers 
felt that they ought to have becn. So, will 
they please forthwith adopt our correspond- 
ent’s other concrete suggestion: members 
and probationers are herewith invited to send 
short articles (250 words is the limit proposed 
in the letter, but more words may well be 
needed sometimes). But don’t forget that 
not only your own Branch members will be 
reading; you write for the kindly criticism 
of a world-wide Family. 


Wanted—more Home News 
Two reactions to last month’s correspond- 
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ence follow. ‘The first is from Е. A. Perks, 
of Avondale School, Amesbury, Wilts :— 


I am interested in the correspondence ' What 
do readers want?’, because one of our few sub- 
scribers to the Toc Н JOURNAL has recently told 
me that he does not want the magazine in future 
because it is too full of “ What Toc Н is doing 
for the Forces," As you may imagine, he was 
not in tlie Forces! 

Personally I consider that the JOURNAL has 
maintained a high standard during the difficult 
war vears and many subjects have given food for 
thought, which, 1 believe, is one of the main 
objects of any decent publication. 

There does appear to be a lack of information 
as to what Toc II is doing on different parts of 
the home front. We have our News Letters 
from Area, but that is more or less local news. 
Could we have a real live description, once a 
month, of what real live Branches and Groups 
are doing to keep the flag flying? The reports 
could alternate between those from "Town units 
and Country Groups or Branches. . . 


An ldea 
The second is a reply to Harry Clark's 
‘New ideas—are there any?’ which was 
added to last month's correspondence. It 


comes from С. D. Waxery, of Croydon 
Branch :— 
Yes, Harry Clark, there is an idea we can 


“ 


nail our banner to and work ourselves to the 
bone for -nothing less than the idea for which 
Тос H has always stood, friendship between men 
of differing and opposite. views, classes, creeds, 
races and colours; ceaseless striving to help in 
the creation of true brotherhood, under the 
Fatherhood of God, through understanding and 
goodwill, ‘This is - snpreme task to-day, and 
we dare not resi a moment in our efforts to 
reach out towards its accomplishment, as the only 
effective answer to the suspicion, hatred, greed 
and mistrust which rampant throughout the 
world to-day. 

The London International Circle of Toc H has 
given a splendid lead in this direction, and any- 
one present at the New Year's Party on January 
8, reported in vour last issue, will testify that 
it was an occasion for great inspiration. and 
encouragement. 

We at the Croydon Centre have tried to follow 
this lead. There are at least 200 students from 
all parts of the world now living in Croydon, 
and a large proportion come from various parts 
of the British Commonwealth of Nations. They 
need our friendship. What a great opportunity 
to bring these young inen into touch with the 
best in English life! Who knows what untold 
good may come from a contact of this kind? 
It gives us here at home the chance of exerting 
our influence on peoples and countries in distant 
parts of the world. Is this not something to stir 
the imagination ? 

A Committee of the East and West Friendship 
Council is being formed in Croydon, due in no 


Small measure to the efforts of a few quite 
ordinary Toc Н members. It is composed of 
representatives of overseas students, the Y.M.C.A., 
the Council Churches, the Croydon Council of 
Social Service and Тос Н, to help facilitate con- 
tacts between the organisations and the students. 

Many of these students go back to their own 
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Henry 
Builder. 


Barry.—On January д. 
Barry, a Gencral Member 
Elected 5.5.37. 
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Easrwoon.—Reported missing on March 
30, 1942, now presumed killed, Миллам 
BENJAMIN E.astwoon, Sergt. Observer, R.A.F., 
aged 3o. a member of Harpenden Branch 
Elected 8.10.'36. 


GEAnING.—On January 20, EDWARD 
GrzaniNG, a member of Upminster Branch. 
Elected 18.8 ^39. 

Стоук. Оп December 14, 1945, RAYMOND 
Grover, aged 33, a member, one-time Job- 
master and Piloti, of Walton Branch, Wolds 
District Pilot and a member of Yorkshire 
Area Executive, Elected 4.3.33. 

Gorpon.—On February 13, the Hon. Sir 
Davip Gornon. formerly President of Toc Н 
South Australia. 


Hames.—On January 31, HERBERT TAYLER 
Hames, a member of Mountsorrel Group 
(Leics.). Elected 28.6.45. 


Kettock —On January 14, Joe Kzrrock, 
aged 52, Secretary of West Kilbride Group 
(Ayrshire). Elected 23.8.45. 

Kzvrs.—In January, Admiral of the Fleet 
Sir Rocer Keyes, Bart, M.P., a member of 
the House of Commons Group. Elected 
26.4.34. 

Knicur.—Previously reported missing, 
now presumed killed in action at Singapore 
on February 5, 1942, FREDERICK CLIFFORD 
Knicut, Pte., Sherwood Foresters, a mem- 


ber of Worksop Branch. Elected 21.10.37. 


Lakxe.—In March, LEONARD Laxe, D.S.C., 
R.N.V.R., a member of Brixham Group. 
Elected 28.1.44. 


lands without ever entering an English home. 
They are eager to learn about our life in all its 
phases, in order that they may take back ideas 
to thetr own peoples. Most of the things they 
want to know are quite ordinary, everyday things, 
well within the scope of the average Englishman. 
Here is the idea you have been looking for! 


BRETHREN 


Love.—On December її. 1945, GEORGE 
Witrtam Love, aged 74, a member of Green 
Street Green Branch (Kent). Elected 9.1.42. 


Mackie.—On October 18, 1945, ANDREW 
Mackie, aged 62, a member of Castle Cary 
Branch (Som.). Elected 1.6.42. 


Norsy.—On January 12, Rev. К. Н. Norsy, 
a member of West Sheffield Branch. Elected 
May, 1934. 

Prior.—In November, 1945. CHARLES 
Ernest Prior, a member of Worthing Branch, 
Warden of Worthing Boys’ Club. Elected 
казу: 

SuixER,—On January 16, at Kuala Lum- 
pur, Malaya, Lt.-Col. LEONARD SHINER, 


R.LA.S.C., an early member of Romford 
Branch. 


Stock.—Reported missing on October 26, 
1941, now presumed killed in action, 
Leonxarp Stock, Sergt. Pilot, R.A.F.. a mem- 
ber of Rochdale Branch. Elected 22.5 '39. 


SrRATTON.—GEORGE ALEXANDER STRATTON, 
a member of Chalk Farm (N. London). 
Elected 12.11.34. 

Terry.—On March 5, THomas TERRY, а 
member of Llandudno Branch. Elected 
17.9.'33. 

Torax.—Died as a prisoner of war in Thai- 
land on April 25, 1945, BERNARD Toran, Pte., 
R A.S.C., a member of Rochdale Branch. 
Elected 5.9.40. 

WıLLIs-FLEMING.—On March 9, in Switzer- 
land, Ceci. Cuanpos Роге WILtIs-FLEMING, 
a founder member of Exmouth Branch. 


Elected 23.2.31. 
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PLAN FOR ROVER SCOUTS 


Since its earliest days Toe H has had close connections with Scouting, a movement a few 


years its senior. 
Scoutmasters and as Rovers. 


Hundreds of men have come into Toc H or gone out from it both as 
Here Col. CHARLES Watson, late Headquarters Commissioner 


for Rover Scouts, tells us of a new ‘ Plan for Rovers’ and invites our co-operation. 


1 OOKING back through the years, wise 
after the event, we can see many of the 
national weaknesses in character with 

which we entered the war. Looking forward. 
we can only sec a step at a time but we are 
in no doubt as to the need for a better 
standard of citizenship if we are to overcome 
all the difficulties and dangers that lic before 
us. The Nation needs its citizens to be not 
only men of good will imbued with the 
spirit of service, but also men equipped with 
such knowledge and experience as will make 
their good will efective and their service 
useful. The new Plan for Rover Scouts just 
issued is designed to equip Scouting to 
produce such men. 

We know that Scouting, if properly 
applied. can scarcely be improved upon as 
a training in character. The war has given 
abundant proof of the courage, self-reliance. 
initiative and general competence of the well 
trained Scout. Thus, though Scouting is not 
the ‘спа’ of Rovering. it is an important 
part of the ‘means.’ It is the foundation; 
it teaches and fosters the basic qualities of 
citizenship, and inculeates that way of life 
set forth in the Scout Promise and Law. 
The Rover training, therefore, assumes a 
basis of Scouting and provides for its con- 
tinued practice. 


A wide choice 


To this fundamental training is added 
wide variety of subjects classified under five 
heads: World Affairs; National Affairs; 
Cultural Subjects; Scoutcraft; Handecrafts. 
Hobbies and Sports. The Rover is expected 
to undertake progressive study in, or pro- 
gressive practice of, at least one subject 
coming under each of these heads. 

This gives the Rover a very wide choice 
and there is no intention of tying him down 
to anv approved list of subjects but some 
examples are given in the Plan. For instance, 
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under world affairs there is the whole struc- 
ture of world security, international trade 
and economics, air, sca and land communi- 
cations, study of the Empire and Common- 
wealth, foreign travel, languages and 
correspondence. National affairs should 
begin with a knowledge of our systems of 
government and justice and include all the 
many subjects of recent and coming legisla- 
tion, such as education, social services and 
security, nauonalization, controls, planning, 
private enterprise. industrial organisation and 
many other things. The main branches of 
cultural subjects arc art, drama, literature, 
music, comparative religion. science, Under 
cach of these is a large number of subjects, 
important among which is appreciation of 
the different arts. 

Under Scouterafe the intention is that the 
Rover should make hinaseil an expert in one 
or more subjects. both ior his own enjoyment 
and to fit him to pass оп his skill to others. 
The same applies to ihe last heading, hand- 
crafts, hobbies and sports, where there are 
wide openings for those willing and fitted to 
teach and organise. 

The difference between this new scheme 
and the one new superseded lies both in the 
greatly widened scope of its activities and also 
in its provision for a definite and limited 
period of training for the young man coming 
up from the Troop or joining from outside. 
Rover Scouting was, and still is, defined as 
й ш of training for the young man who 

‘finding himself." One of the weak points 
in ie old scheme was that these young men 
who, as үү" teaches, are of an average 
age group 18-23. found themselves mixed in 
with older men who naturally tended to run 
the Crew, thus depriving the younger 
fellows of the very valuable experience of 
managing and taking responsibility for their 
own affairs. At the same time B.-P. defined 
Rovering as “ a Brotherhood of the Open Air 


The Investiture of a Rover. 


and Service ^ and those. older fellows are 
entitled to their place in it. 


Three Stages 


To meet these conditions, the new Plan 
provides for the Crew being organised in 
three stages: — lhe Rover Squires, those 
under probaiion to discover whether Rover- 
ing suits them and they suit Rovering; the 
Training Stage for “ the young man who is 
finding himself ” and the Senior Stage where 
the. Rover puts his training into practice in 
the service of the community. The Squire, 
who must be at least 1744 and preferably 18 
vears of age, qualifies by passing certain 
simple tests which include a cross-country 
journey of not less than 18 miles with a 
Rover companion, sleeping out for a night 
and catering and cooking for the pair of 
them. Then, if the Leader and Crew are 
satished, he may come up for Investiture as 
a Rover Scout and join the Training Stage. 


While under training the Rover will 
choose his own subjects under the five heads 
set out above and, to prove his diligence in 
the pursuit of them, he will be called on 
from time to time to demonstrate in some 
way to the Crew the particular activity he 
is engaged in. He тау do this by giving a 
talk, conducting a discussion ог leading 
an expedition, by exhibiting maps, charts, or 
diagrams, or by any other method, to the 
satisfaction of the Leader and the Crew. 
With such a great variety of subjects it is 
impossible to lay down definite standards for 
final qualification as in the case of Boy Scout 
tests. Only general directions can be given, 
one of which is that diligence and effort count 
for more than the technical standard reached. 
This training should last about three years 
at most and after he has qualified, but at 
latest by his 25th birthday. the Rover will 
graduate into the Senior Stage. Rovers in 
the Training Stage will manage their own 


73 


| 
| 
| 


business under the general guidance of their 
Leader and will, of course, carry out all the 
normal activities of a Rover, activities of 
" the open air and service." 

Rovers in the Senior Stage are no longer 
under an obligation to take any regular part 
in Crew activities but are expected to be 
guided in their lives by their Promise and the 
Scout Law and to be useful members of the 
community in whatever way thev may 
decide. They may, if they wish, continue 
training on the same lines as in the Training 
Stage and will naturally join together for a 
variety of activities and services. Although 
the Seniors will take no part in organising 
the programme of the Training Stage, the 
whole Crew will naturally unite for other 
suitable purposes. 

Such is the new scheme, and of course it 
is clear that a careful survey and organisation 
of all our available resources is needed to 
make it work. There are many and valuable 
resources in literature, text-books and pam- 
phlets, produced by official and voluntary 
bodies and individual writers, and it will be 
a prime responsibility of Scout Headquarters 
to discover these and make. them known. 
Equally important is the need for personal 
help by experts and enthusiasts in every sub- 
ject from Architecture to Zoology and here 
too we have great resources in our friends, 


and allies, among whom Toc H is in the 
forefront. From our long-standing alliance 
we, at any rate, have benefited and are now 
benefitting (as letters from Rover Crews in 
the Services testify) and certainly you can, 
and we know you will, help us in this new 
Plan. CHARLES WATSON. 


Ways in which Toc H could help 


A Scouting member of Toc H has contributed 
the following note :— 


I. ‘There will be an increased call for Rover 
Leaders. Ideal R.S.L. should be past first flush 
of vouth, but with certain experience of life and 
some wisdom in preference to mere knowledge. 
Not necessary that he should be a “ Commando.” 
Under the new scheme it is intended that the 
Rover Mate—who has not been used in the past 
as he should have been--should be the activity 
leader of the Crew under the guidance of the 
R.S.L. 

2. Suggested that all Rover Crews should be 
in touch with other organisations having commen 
interests and co-operate with them to their 
mutual benefit. flere is a way where Toc Н 
could assist—by inviting Rover Crews to their 
meetings occasionallv —and by getting invitations 
to Rover Crew meeting Such mutual meetings 
not to be with the idea of catching members but 
in a spirit of genuine friendship and mutual co- 
operation. 

3. Members ot Too H who are specialists in 
апу Rover activities ай they are very wide aud 
comprehensive—could make themselves useful bv 


giving assistance to Rover Crews in their 
locality either in instruction or by acting as 
examiners. 

Bo There are mary possible avenues of co 


operation through jobs ervice. 


ADDITIONS AND CORRECTIONS 


IN the list of Services Clubs and Staff 
printed last month as an Appendix to the 
short summary of Toc H War Services by 
the Hon. Administrator there were several 
omissions and a mistake. Omitted was all 
mention of the short-lived work in Norway 
at Tanprum, and the name of CHARLES 
Youxc, who worked there in addition to a 
spell at Poperinghe and in Germany. From 
the Clubs in France, Parts and ST. Omer were 
omitted; from North Africa, Tunis. From 
the Home Wardens’ List the name of G. 
BARRADALE-STEEL. The name of GORDON 
Turvey, Commissioner in the Middle East, 
should have been marked (M) for a mention 
in Dispatches, not that of Howard Dunnett. 
We apologise to all concerned, 
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‘WARDEN ’ LIVES AGAIN 


Many a member of Toc Н and the 
Women's Section has pleasant memories of 
holidays spent at Warden Manor, Eastchurch, 
Kent, a real family Guest House for Toc Н. 
The secret of its spirit lay in its host and 
hostess, Vic Martin and his wife, ‘ Bill. Vic 
and ‘Bill’ are now home from Germany. 
after running a remarkable Toc H Services 
Club at Fallingbostel, described in these 
pages last December. ‘ Warden’ was used 
during the war by an A.A. Battery; “it's 
a bit grim," writes Vic, " but one must 
remember it has been on active service." 
They hope to be ready for guests by Whitsun. 
certainly for the summer. Cost (a little 
higher than pre-war) £3 15s. od. a week, 
ros. 6d. a night. Book now! 


‘ME’: An Open Letter from a Member 


Dear Me, 

Never before in the history of Toc H has 
opportunity knocked at the door so loudly 
and the writer wonders if Toc H is in a 
positon to take advantage of the situation. 

Many a " de-mobbcee " is returning, is 
taking a look at Toc H in Civvy Street for 
the first time. Is he going to stay? Would 
you stay if you were he, and you visited your 
Unit? What has it to offer him? 

This “ de-mobbee " may be divided into 
three classes : 

I. He who met Toc Н in Service Circles 
and knows a good deal of the Movement. 

2. He who never met Toc H as a Move- 
ment but who has experienced a cup of tea 
and a wad in a Toc Н Services Club (most of 
which were excellent, but a few of which 
were appallingly bad). 

3. He who never met Toc Н at all. 

No. 1 comes back full of enthusiasm, 
having experienced at any rate a real fellow- 
ship, with a promise of great things in Toc 
Н at home. The form of Toc H that he has 
experienced, however, was easy for the 
leaders to lav on. It was built against a 
background of barrack or camp life. It was 
an antidote for being browned off, a contrast 
to the drudgery of Service life. To him any- 
thing out of the ordinary was welcome and 
the competitive element ranged against Toc 
H was the cinema (to which, after all, he 
could go on another evening), the beer can- 
teen (and his beer was rationed, so that an 
evening off was a good idea) the brothel 
(which to many was distasteful and to all was 
an expensive outing) and the ordinary can- 
teen with its table tennis and billiards. 

But Toc H in Civvy Street has many 
another competitor, obvious to all. Not the 
least of thesc is the homely armchair, to a 
great measure of which he is entitled. Toc 
H in Civvy Street thercfore has got to be 
more captivating, exciting, adventurous than 
it was in his Circle experience. Is it? 

No. 2 may hear of Toc H from you, from 
a conversation on a ’bus, or from a report in 
the local paper. He may look you up expect- 


ing tea, which he will probably get, despite 
our ‘starvation’ rationing. What have we 
to offer him that he will want to stay? 

No. 3 may be regarded as any other 
possible contact. Are we attracting him? 

And then there is the poor old Civvy who 
has stood by all through the war. Great arc 
the efforts that he has made. The sacri- 
fice of food, the high cost of baccy and beer, 
the air-raids and extra duties that he has had 
to perform. What has Тос Н to offer Aim? 

Having had the opportunity of seeing a 
good deal of post-war Toc H in various 
parts of the country, the writer finds the 
following facts:— Branches seem to be 
waiting for something—some for the ex- 
Serviceman to return, some for an unex- 
plained influx of mew members. They are 
conscious of two needs, recruitment and 
expansion, and the vision towards these ends 
lies largely through publicity. We have seen 
this desire previously in the life of Toc H. 
It is perhaps the easy way to get somewhere : 
“Tt pays to advertise," But in my opinion, 
it is not the time for publicity—even if such a 
time ever occurs. 

Branches are not ready to hold new 
people. And the arrival of new people 
will not give the Branch what is missing 
—instead the new people will not stay. 
And the last state of that Branch... . 

What are we waiting for? What are we 
missing? Why is Toc H not like it was 
before the war? Where is that sense of 
purpose, of adventure, where is that grand 
and expansive fellowship that we used to 
have? 

This letter is addressed to “ Dear me.” It 
is that “ Me" on whom it all depended in 
our war-time propaganda. It all depends on 
Me. The change in Toc H—if there is any 
—is the change in Me, for I, the member, 
am Toc H. It is in Me that something is 
missing. It is because of Me that Toc H 
is not like it was before the war. It is in 
Me that the sense of purpose is missing. 

Isn't it depressing? As a matter of fact, 
no, it's not depressing. It's grand. Not 
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easy but grand. 

What I have to do is to recapture person- 
ally the spirit, adventure and purpose, and by 
giving it to others we shall have recaptured 
more than we are now missing. 

It is now old-fashioned in Toc H to say 
that “ Toc Н changes chaps.” But unless it 
is true of Me, then either Toc H is at fault 
or else I am missing the boat. You see, 
unless I really believe that Toc H has a 
purpose, 1 am not likely to be a contagious 
person. 

The world in which we live is a changing 
world. A degree of socialism апа of 
nationalisation are the experiments through 
which we are living, but no-one can say 
exactlv what sort of a world will emerge. 
The Labour Party claim that it will be a 
world embodying all that is best in Chris- 
tianity. The Tories claim that we shall burn 
our fingers (and more than our fingers) in 
the fire with which we are playing. And on 
the fringe of the one party lic the Com- 
munists, of the other. the  Dic-Hards. 
Amongst all this stands little Toc H. A 
body of men of diverse opinion, standing 
round the Lamp of Maintenance, trying to 
maintain that spirit of co-operation shown by 
the members of every Party in emergency, 


TOC H IN 


For members and others visiting London : 
sleeping accommodation is far from casy to 
obtain and almost impossible at short notice. 
The Toc H Marks have their full quota 
of residents and waiting lists. Intending 
visitors are advised to make their arrange- 
ments well in advance. 

At the Headquarters Offices at 47, Francis 
Street, S.W.r, some busy folk do their best 
to welcome members with business to discuss. 
At Tubby’s home, 42, Trinity Square, Tower 
Hill E.C.3, the Lunch Club is open every 


without which we never could have won 
either of the Great Wars. 

Guided by the words of the Main Resolu- 
tion, has not Toc H more to offer the world 
than has any political party? Is it not a 
core of men of loyalty and purpose, around 
which conflicting waves of high feeling may 
wash but not destroy? 

Does Toc H really mean to Me, as much 
as, for example, Communism means to the 
Communist? Has Toc H really a function 
in this changing world? 

It is upon the answer to such questions that 
I can measure exactly What Toc H has done 
to Me and what it means to Me. 

If I can regain —or indeed gain—real vision 
personally in these matters, then I cannot 
help but tell my pals about it with enthus- 
iasm and contagion, so that, not only will they 
insist upon coming along, but also demands 
for new Units will spring up. 

And so, indecd, it does all repend on Me. 
And it is urgent. Otherwise we shall miss 
the boat from which have disembarked the 
" demobbec " and all the people who 
anxiously seek the food of purpose upon 
which they can really feed. 

Sincerely, 


Mz. 


LONDON 


day. St. Stephen's Toc Н Services Club, 
Victoria Embankment, S.W.1, by “Big 
Ben," is open to all men in the Forces. 

А good rendezvous is the Тос H Centre 
in the West End, where thc finc old house at 
1, Greek Street, Soho Square, W.1 (near 
Tottenham Court Road Station) welcomes all 
comers, men and women, members or not, 
serving and demobilized. This centre for 
training and conference, recreation and 
friendship, is open daily from 9.30 a.m. to 
9.30 p.m; Sundays from 2.30 to 9.30 p.m 


A Far East P.O.W. Guest-night 


All members who have returned from prison camps in the Far East are receiving a 
personal invitation to a Guest Night at the Toc Н Centre in London, starting at 7 p.m., 
on Friday, April 26, the night before the Central Council mecting. All communications 


to Barclay Baron at H.Q. 
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THIS IS THE WORLD FRIENDSHIP ASSOCIATION 


The recently founded World Friendship Association is here introduced to our readers by 
Mr. KIRKLAND BRIDGE, its Director of Public Relations. 


IF I were limited to 15 words, 1 would say— 
the World Friendship Association is 
U.N.O. at man-in-the-street level, 

On VE-Day, of all good days in the 
calendar, the World Friendship Association 
was officially launched. 

I perhaps cannot do better than to quote 
the objects of the Association which, to use 
а commercial phrase, are ‘‘ marked in plain 
figures for all to sce." Here they are :— 
OBJECT: To promote and encourage throughout 

the World the education and instruction of 
communitics, peoples and persons, by the 
establishment and promotion of world friend- 
ships and international fellowship, goodwill, 
understanding апа comradeship. 

It is hoped to reach this object with the help of 

(a) THE RECEPTION COMMITTEE, YOUNG PEOPLE 

FROM OCCUPIED COUNTRIES, by inviting 
children irom liberated countries on the 
Continent of I2urope to visit Great Britain 


and stay as guests in the homes of British 
families for a «hort period; 

(b) WORLD би хози" CORRESPONDENCE Бу 
encouraging friendly correspondence Бе- 
tween persons of all ages and of different 
countries who have a common interest; 

(с) WORLD L SII’ EXCHANGE by arrang- 
ing visits to the homes of people of one 
country bs parlics, individuals or families 
from апо! country ; 

(d) WoRrpo Lurxpbsiur Tours by arranging 
tours of pariies from one country to meet 
connmnuiniiics in other lands; 


(c) WORLD PRILNDSHIP HOMES, where people 
of several different nationalities will be able 
to meet and spend their holidays together; 

(f) WORLD FRIENDSHIP EDUCATION by means 

of meetings, lectures, concerts and publica- 

tions to promote these objects; 

WORLD I mRiENDSH1P COUNCIL, consisting of 

two representatives of each. country, 

elected by and from among the members of 
each country; 

(п) THe WORLD PRIENDSHIP FUND by means of 
which young people who could otherwise 
not afford the expense, will be enabled to 
visit other countries. 

With the help of the World Friendship Fund, 

relief can also be brought to young people in 

distress in any part of the world. 


— 
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Travel among Friends 


So much for the official ‘terms of 
reference.’ "There is a lot more to it than that. 
Through this already developing Organisa- 
tion in nine countrics—Belgium, Denmark, 


France, Great Britain, Greece, Holland, 
Norway, Sweden and the United States of 
America—the  ardinary people of each 
country arc writing to cach other and, as 
travel restrictions are lifted, will be visiting 
cach other in each other's homes. 

If you have travelled abroad, tourist 
fashion, you will be familiar with the routine 
of passports, visas, train and steamship 
tickets, guides, guide-books, and the interest- 
ing but sometimes monotonous visits of 
inspection to well-known sights in the 
country you are visiting. After the novelty 
has worn off, and your feet have nearly 
worn off too—speaking for myself at any 
rate—one Cathedral looks very much like 
another; the fascination of strange sights and 
a strange language can, let us be frank, 
sometimes wear thin. 

Imagine however, being expected by a 
friend, or a family of friends in a new 
country. Travelling with a party of fellow 
members of the World Friendship Associa- 
tion, you are met at the other end by some- 
body who already knows you, on paper, who 
has perhaps seen your photograph, and who 
plans to take vou into his or her home for a 
week, a fortnight, or maybe longer. That 
scems the real way in which to learn about 
another country. 

Of course, they make tea in a different 
way; and what are good manners at home 
тау, in another country, be “ not quite the 
thing," but with a sense of humour and a 
rcal desire to live with, and to learn about. 
our friends across the North Sea or the 
English Channel or the Atlantic Ocean. 
there will be born a special link between a 
home in England and a home in France or 
Holland or Belgium or America. 

Think of the possibilities inherent in such 
a splendid plan; just try and imagine the 
effect upon international relations after even 
five years, with 100,000 groups exchanging 
visits between nine countries—I mean, of 
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course, 100,000 groups in each country visit- 
ing one other of the nine countries. 

The world is, more or less, officially at 
peace. We are trying to get back to what we 
call “normal,” but the shadow of atomic 
energy is making many thinking people 
uneasy. A day spent in the Assembly of the 
United Nations Organisation held in London 
last January will convey to any observer 
some idea of the problems inherent in the 
peace. Those problems are yours and, as 
you study them, you will want to know more 
about the World Friendship Association; 
you will certainly hear more about it, as its 
organisation already operating actively in this 


country, Holland, Norway, and France, 
gets to work. 

I shall be happy to give you fuller 
information, and to send you an Application 
for Membership Form if you will write to 
me, Kirkland Bridge, at The World Friend- 
ship Association, 35, Eaton Square, London, 
S.W .1. 

Full membership costs £2 2s. od. per year, 
Associates 10s. od. per year, and Juniors under 
21 years of age, 3s. 6d. per year. And 
among the privileges of membership, 
members receive “ World Friendship” the 
quarterly magazine of the Association. 

KIRKLAND BRIDGE. 


THE ORKNEY JIGSAW 


T the Toc H Services Centre at Kirk- 
7 wall, there was a room known as the 
‘India’ Club Room. It was so called in 
recognition of the fact that the money which 
had brought it into being came from India. 
The room was well away from the noisy 
canteen, quite luxuriously carpeted and fur- 
nished, with, during the months of the 
° Orkney Special’ winter, a blazing coal fire. 
As was intended, it was a rest room and a 
quiet room most of the time. A good piano 
attracted good pianists, who found their way 
in at suitable times to enjoy an hour or two 
alone, or with a few like-minded friends. Of 
course, a piano attracts those other than good 
pianists and sometimes, particularly on 
Saturday evenings, when a Destroyer party 
invaded the room, it was anything but 
' quiet ' up to r1 p.m. 
Now, in the centre of the room there stood 
a large, low, round table, and often, on the 
centre of the table, a pile of pieces, quite 500, 
comprising a jigsaw puzzle. To complete 
the picture, will you visualize a number of 
Service men squatting or reclining on the 
carpet around the table. Each man is select- 
ing and taking from the pile, as from a pool, 
fittable pieces, and fitting them together on 
the table in front of himself. Thus cach has 
à part picture and cach part is an essential 
portion of the whole. The lid of the box 
on which is thc complete picture has been 


78 


lost and, therefore, until all the parts arc 
joined, you cannot get a full conception. 
Often I watched and walked around, and 
the whole thing remains with me, as a 
parable. As I see it all to-day, there is, in 
place of the jigsaw pieces, a pile of particles 
of Truth, a pool from which all seekers for 
Truth select and draw, In place of each man 
I see a group of persons and, set before them, 
the jealously-guarded result, their part of 
universal Truth. "They place around it a 
fancy framework which is no part of Truth; 
this they call an ‘ism’ and themselves they 
call ‘ists.’ There is a definite tendency for each 
group of ‘ ists’ to look only upon the limited 
result of their own efforts and to regard with 
suspicion, if not antagonism, the results 
obtained by the other groups. There is the 
Scientist group—and the Christian Scientist, 
the Church—Conformist and Non-Conform- 
ist, the Spiritualist and the Theosophist, the 
Oxford Group, and many others. May it 
not be that the whole Truth of God, Christ, 
and the Universe, visible and invisible, will 
cventually be pieced together into a complete 
view, by each group recognising, accepting. 
and even co-operating with all the others, 
instead of competing and wrangling—each, 
in the Toc H phrase, listening to ° Every- 
man’s Story’? Maybe one cannot find the 
key picture, so to speak, but gradually it will 
emerge as a glorious whole. F.W.S. 


DRAMA IN MALTA 


OR the second ycar running Jimmy 
Allen, of Belfast, Warden of the Toc H 
Services Club in Malta, has brought off a 

triumphant weck of dramatic festival. Be- 
ween February 11 and February 16 seventeen 
plays were produced by Services and Maltese 
teams of actors and actresses and applauded 
by crowded audiences in the Command Hall. 
Here are the weck's plays, a truly catholic 
selection : 

MONDAY : Phipps, by Stanley Houghton—The 
Service Players (2 meu, 1 woman); Women аі 
War, by Edward Percy Тһе Ladies’ Malta Club 
ı7 women, all Maltese); Blackout, by Howard 
Thomas —H.M.S. ° Kurochlydon ’ (6 men). 

TUESDAY : There's money coming lo You, by 
Peter Florin—The Old Edwardian Association (4 
men, 2 women); Birds of a Feather, by J. O. 
Francis—B.I. Student Players (4 men); Lucrezia 
Borgia's little Party, by A. J. Talbot—B.I. Student 
players (s men, 4 women). 

WEDNESDAY: А = O, a Night of the Trojan 
War, by John Drinkwater-—Manocl Island R.N. 
E.V.T. Centre (6 men); The Proposal, by Anton 
Tehekov (2 men, т woman); Red Sky at Night, 
by Philip Johustone—-The Service Players (3 men, 
3 women). 

THURSDAY : The Monkey's Paw, by W. W. 
Jacobs—The United Players (4 men, 1 woman); 
Down on the Fari, by Ivor Brown—The Ladies’ 
Malta Club (3 men, ; women); The Dogs of War, 
by Marjorie R. Warson- The Service Players (4 
wen, 2 women). 

ExiDaAY : Hands across the Sea, by Noel 
Coward—The Service Players (5 men, 4 women) ; 
The Rose without a Thorn (Act I), by Clifford 
Bax—B.I. Student Players (4 men, 5 women); 
Slightly Mental, by D. R. Bardley—The New 
Rotics (4 men, 2 women). 

SATURDAY : ‘Fhe best productions were played 
again and prizes given—ast, Birds of a Feather; 
md, Red Sky al Night; ard, The Proposal. 
(Extra prizes were given for X =O and The Rose 
without a Thorn. And there were prizes for the 
best individual performance and the best poster 
advertising the Lestival). Lady Schreiber, wife 
of the Governor of Malta, who had himself 
taken a great interest and was present, presented 
the prizes. 


Miss Frances McKenzie, of the British 
Drama League, had flown out specially to 
Malta to adjudicate the Festival, and she has 
returned full of enthusiasm about the effort 
and bringing programmes and newspaper 
reports of it. The Times of Malta (February 
17) writes : 

“ Miss McKenzie's final summing-up of the 


week's work was not only a triumph of fair- 
mindedness, kindly wit and helpful criticism, it 


was also highly encouraging and appreciative. 
Her praise of so much constructive work amidst 
so much destruction and desolation was most 
moving. Particularly reassuring for those who 
have the future of the drama in Malta at heart 
was her encomium on the great number of 
Maltese players in the casts, whose work, she 
rightly maintained, added a freshness, a live- 
liness and a vitality to a stage that has perhaps 
become rather strait-laced and superior. Miss 
McKenzie said quite definitely that it was quite 
the best all-round Drama Festival that she had 
judged for years. 

The final adjudication needed the faculty of 
weighing by the scruple of a scruple. The first 
prize was won by Birds of a Feather, produced 
by Keith Baal for the В.І. Student Players. 
This was a fantasy which by dint of clever 
production took the audience right out of the 
theatre to the English, or rather the Welsh, 
countryside. There was something magical 
about this performance .. . It was an enchanted 
half hour." (And so on, for two columns of 
the newspaper). 


A delightful wind-up to the Festival was a 
dinner party on the last night. Jimmy Allen 
writes : 


“I particularly enjoyed the after-Festival 
dinner at which everyone—írom the Brigadier 
to the private, from Captains R.N. to A.B.'s and 
from Maltese nobility to Maltese stage-hands 
and theatre staff—told everyone how good they 
were.” 


To which the Times of Malta adds : 


“The show was as friendly and happy an 
affair as Malta has ever known. The energetic 
Regional Officer of Toc H (and I feel sure Mrs. 
Allen had a great sharein it too) deserves, 
and received the warmest congratulations. A 
monthly subscription theatrical dinner would do 
more to promote harmony and the arts than all 
the polemics.” 


The Maltese Theatre 


The effort to entertain and educate an 
overseas garrison and bring teams of it to- 
gether in a piece of first-hand creative work 
has obviously been worth while, but that is 
not meant to be the end of it. Jimmy Allen’s 
friends know him to be an artist who, when 
he gets an idea, runs away with it and takes 
alot of stopping. He has not abandoned the 
project of a Pageant of Maltese history, which 
he first mooted more than a year ago. And 
to it is now added the desire to re-create a 
truc native Maltese school of drama, which 
would go on after the war-time Service men 
and women have left the Island. Jimmy 
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himself adds a postscript to his letter : 


“© Jt will be fun to translate the plays performed 
by the Knights of Malta and do them again in 
the same theatre, the ‘ Manoel’ actually built by 
them. Thai's what we are hoping for.” 


Miss McKenzie enthusiastically backs the 
project for a Maltese theatre. She says: 


“ The Island is so teeming with history, so 
vivid, bringing in Nelson, Napoleon, the Knights, 
euding up with the Great Wars, to show the 
invincible courage of her people that it ought 
to be written up in plays. 

The Welsh people have local play weeks and 
festivals, with plays all written by local authors 
portraying local history and legends. ‘There is 
much more local lore here. We want much more 
about themselves, their evervday lives, not only 
the big national events but the ordinary lives 
and studies of the people. We don't want any- 


thing spectacular, but just a portion of plain 
history or legend showing the spirit of her 
people down the ages, or some domestic scene, 
for instance, showing the impact of English 
life on a Maltese family. 

Any aspect of life here would appeal to the 
dramatist. ‘There should be a competition for 
playwrights and short plays, culminating in a 
national drama. А local committee should be 
set up to sponsor these plays and arrange to put 
on the best three. Maybe a good Maltese plav 
could be translated into English. ‘To the English 
it would be fascinating.” 


If a native ‘ school’ of play-writing and 
acting should spring up in Malta out of the 
enthusiasm of the two Festivals already 
initiated by Jimmy Allen, it might well count 
as the greatest single service to the arts that 
Toc H has ever performed. В.В. 


FRIENDS FORWARD! 


EMOBBED! No more parades, no 

more fatigues, no morc spit and polish! 

And the wife instead of the sergeant to 
bring you a cup of tea in the morning. Of 
course, things had altered a bit. The old folk 
seemed to have grown a good bit older, and 
the children were noisier than ever. Even 
if you had the money you couldn’t buy what 
you wanted; but, when all was said and done, 
you were where you had been wishing to be 
for the past five years—in your own armchair, 
before your own fire, in your own house. 
And it was good. 


It is, thank heavens, a true picture of 
thousands of ex-service men, but it is not truc 
of them all. There is another side to the 
picture. For some of them won’t be return- 
ing to a home and a family. War can smash 
other things than bricks and mortar, and when 
that happens a man can find himself most 
desperately lonely. It is here that Toc Н can 
step in, for it can offer, and give him, friend- 
ship. It сап help him to realise that there arc 
still people about who want him for himself, 
and who haven’t even dreamt of thinking of 
him as a “ case " to be dealt with. God does 
not think in terms of casc-histories. He 
thinks of Tom and Dick, of Mary and Jane. 

But Toc H is not a ‘ Universal Provider,’ 
with a neatly wrapped answer to every pos- 
sible problem, Neither has it a bran-tub by 
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its side into which it can dip its hand te 
produce the necessary parcel. This is not its 
function in life. But it can and should know 
where the ex-service man can find the help 
that it cannot itself provide, whether this help 
be thought of in terms of money, clothing or 
specialist advice. АЕ the point where this 
kind of help ends а man's need for friendship 
which will go on may begin. This is our 
opportunity and this the moment when the 
other agencies which have done all they can 
for him may be glad ol our co-operation. It 
is up to us to get in touch with them. Herc, 
then, are a few headquarters addresses which 
may be found useful: there are, of course, 
many local branches and offices, at home and 
abroad :— 

Soldiers, Sailors and Airinen's Help Society: 
122, Brompton Road, S.W.3. Deals with the 
ex-Service man himself. 

S.S.A.F.4.: 23, Queen Ann Mansions, London, 
S.W.r. Deals with the family of the ex-Service 
nar. t 

British Legion: Cardigan House, Richmond 
Hill, Surrey. Deals both with the man and his 
family. 

British Red Cross: 14, Grosvenor Crescent, 
London, S.W.1. Tor the sick ex-Service man. 

British Red Cross Emergency Committee: 12. 
Grosvenor Crescent, London, S.W.1. For the 
ex-Service man who is in receipt of a disability 
pension. 

Ex-Services Welfare: Temple Chambers, 
Temple Avenue, London, E.C.4. Гог the ex- 
Service man suffering from psycho-neurosis. 

Jonn DURHAM. 


